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(When listening 172 - pick up 


LIFE SAVERs 





JUST PUBLISHED! 


Entirely New-/4Fidition 
ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA 


HERE has never been anything like it—never anything even 
remotely approaching this magnificent mew Fourteenth 
Edition of the Encyclopaedia Britannica. Cast aside your 


old ideas of reference 
works and encyclopae- 
dias, for here is some- 
thing new, different, tre- 
mendously vital, alive. 

An unprecedented 
achievement, is the verdict 
of foremost critics, a ver- 
dict that is sweeping the 
country. “The most excit- 
ing book of 1929,” says 
Henry Seidel Canby.“The 
lastword in encyclopaedia 
perfection,” says a well- 
known libra cian. 

And so it goes, without 
a dissenting voice! 


3,500 Contributors 


From the four corners of the earth, 
from the great universities, from the 
great industries, from world-famous 
clinics and laboratories, from the 
studios of the greatest artists—from 
these and from every source of up-to- 
date information came the material 
to make these wonderful volumes. 

The roster of contributors is a roll- 
call of the great and famous from the 
whole world—3,500 from forty dif- 
ferent countries. 

No university could possess such a 
faculty, nowhere else can you find so 
complete a survey of the entire record 
of human thought and achievement. 


Unique in Human Interest 
and Practical Value 


The new Britannica is not only 
unique in scholarship. It is unique in 
humaninterestand sheer practicalvalue. 


It establishes the new principle 
that a wealth of learning can also be 
a treasure of fascinating reading. The 
amazing richness of illustrations 
alone makes every subject easier and 
simpler to grasp and, at the same 


This handsome bookc 


ase 


table, made of genuine Brown Mahogany, is 
included with every set of the new Britannica 





vA 


Consider what this book is, 
what it contains. The barest 
outline is amazing! 


Thirty-five million words, the 
equivalent of 500 ordinary books. 
Made new from cover to cover at 
a cost of more than $2,000,000. 
Fifteen thousand illustrations — 
1,500 full page plates, a unique 
gallery of the treasures of art and 
photography. A new Atlas-Index 
volume with 200 new maps in 
color and half a million index 
references. 

Remember this is a new work. 
Only a small amount of material 


I et could not be improved is 














retained from previous editions. 


An Amazing Work * 
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time, ten times more interesti 
than ever before. 


ng 


This new Britannica brings to every 


American home the 
limitless possibilities 
of modern knowl- 
edge. It is the finest 
kind of liberal educa- 
tion for those who 
have only a limited 
time for reading or 
study. 
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MAIL This Coupon TODAY 


City... 
Sessseace 





ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA, Inc. 
342 Madison Avenue, New York City. 


Please send me by return mail without any obliga- 
tion on my part, your 56-page illustrated booklet 
describing the new Fourteenth Edition of the Britannica 
together with full information concerning bindings, 
low price offer and easy terms of payment. 


Here is the history of the entire 
world—the biographies of its great 
men—the achievements of science— 

art — business and in- 
dustry — all contained 
in a form that is com- 
pact, easy to grasp, fas- 
cinating to read. 


Astonishingly 
Low Price 


The price of the new 
Britannica has been 
fixed so low that you will 
marvel at this new evi- 
dence of modern print- 
ing efficiency. Mass 
production is the ex- 
planation. The result 
is the lowest price at 
which a _ completely 
new Britannica has 
been sold for two gen- 
erations. 


In addition, you may own and 
enjoy it immediately on one of 
the easiest time payment plans ever 
devised. A deposit of only $5 brings 
the complete set with its free book- 
case table direct to your home, 


Send For FREE Booklet 


Learn about the new Britannica while it is 
still possible to get a set from the first 
printing at the low price that now prevails. 
Send for our handsome new 56-page 
booklet containing numerous color plates, 
maps, etc., from the new edition and giving 
full information about it together with full 
details of bindings, the present low prices 
and easy payment plan. 

A free copy of this book is 
yours without the slightest obli- 


gation. Fill in the handy coupon 
below and mail it today. 
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ALEX SMITH 
tells Jim Henry 











Atex Sairn, veteran golf “pro” at Westchester 


Biltmore Country Club 
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, fwo time nati ynal open 
Mennen salesman, 


why he sticks to the good old Mennen, and 


4 





gives Mennen Menthol-iced the go-by. 


Ml 


= your new Shaving Cream!” 


“W'°VE been a Mennen fan for fifteen don’t like it at all. No half way about it. 








years, so when I first read about 
your new Mennen Menthol-iced Shav- 
ing Cream, I had to give it a try-out. 
It’s the same great Mennen shave, 
Jim, that you sold me years ago—but 
the lather’s too cool to suit me. I see 
you call it the ‘young man’s’ shave. 
Let the young fellows have it, Jim. 
I'll stick to the good old Mennen that 
I’ve used for years.” 

4 » 

Funny thing about this new Mennen 
Menthol-iced. Either you like it better 
than any cream you ever used—or you 


In fairness to your face, try Mennen 
Menthol-iced. It gives a_triple-cool 
tingle that is a brand new thrill for 
those who like a menthol lather. 

Of course, if like Alex Smith you don’t 
like menthol you don’t have to keep on 
using it—for the good old Mennen 
without menthol in the familiar green 
stripe carton is still on the job... and 
always will be. 

Both creams have dermutation—the 
exclusive Mennen process which softens 
the beard, lubricates the blade, and 
tones the skin, 


MBEIINEN sisi crcaus 


TWO KINDS—MENTHOL-ICED AND WITHOUT MENTHOL 











For your Face and your Disposition 


Here’s the finest after-shave “tonic” I know of — Mennen Skin 
Balm—a cream-like lotion in a tube. No oil or grease in Skin 
Balm. Dries in a second. 


It’s really different — try Skin Balm just once is all I ask. 


Wow! What a bracing, million dollar tingle it gives your skin. 
Heals tiny razor nicks. Cleans out the pores, preventing pim- 
ples, blackheads, and blotches. Leaves your skin smooth, 


cool and comfortable. jm 7 


Mennen Salesman 



































‘SUDGING*« BOOS 


T= Boy Nietzsche, George 

Jean Nathan, presents us, as 
right-thinking Americans, with a 
problem. Year after year he goes 
right along merrily standing on 
his head, thumbing his nose at the 
boobisimus, and juggling a lovely 
wench, a liqueur, Shaw and Ra- 
belais. Now this unfathomable 
menace has issued a tour de farce, 
designed to horrify and succeed 
ing only in stimulating the reflex 
brain-and-belly laugh. It’s titled 
“Monks Are Monks” and is a 
curious hybrid work, being neither 
litry fish nor fowl but good red 
“eriticobiografiction” (his own 
designation). Or still simpler: a 
Whatever it 
really is, we think it simply swell. 

Thus. 


impish 


“diagnostic scherzo.”’ 


He’s taken a finespun, 
thread. Lorinda 
Hope, sweet, sweet nymph, de 


story 


sires to evacuate her virginity to 
But the literati 
she meets are having none. At the 
moment critical, they reach for 
their hats 


a literary gent. 


instead of her hem. 
Finally, realizing these writing 
moguls would rather worship 
their own images, she flees to a 
All of which 
is the most bitingly cunning high 
farce and a sweet kid on the po- 
tency of the writin’ fools. From 
the mouths of his characters (all 
recognizable), Nathan projects 
his infamous opinions on every 
thing in creation, from Byzantine 
commodes to Chopin on a saw, and 

The book be 
Clinical Notes, 
with sex appeal. 
It is Nathan, moralist, epicure, 
bareback rider and professional 
bachelor, at his loudest and fun 
niest.. Nathan, in most narcis- 
sistie mood, rigging himself in 
waggish disguises, clowning be- 
fore a mirror. 

We used to think as went Shaw 
so went the Nathan. But this 
book shows something new and 
creative in our best critic. His 
first chapter is cheaply shocking. 
Shaw would have done the pluck- 
ing of Lorinda differently, and 
better, but then Shaw has deeper 
convictions about such _ things. 
The point is, however, that once 
a critic not always a_ critic. 
Nathan may take on weight and 
become our most civilized far 
ceur. Incidentally, no American 
could have written “Monks Are 
Monks.” And whatever Nathan 
| is, he’s not an American. Salute 
| to him. —Terp SHANE 


consoling nunnery. 


the lousy critics. 
Nathan’s 
dramatized, 


comes 








Tack SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor Jack Ciuett, Associate Editor 


Georce JEAN NATHAN RicHArRD J. WALSH Sipney S. Lenz 
Contributing Editors 











JUDGING THE NEWS 


If prohibition is repealed, Ford If a fellow is in such a hurry to A 
is going to quit making cars. If go some place that he’ll break his 
it isn’t, Mack is going to make neck to get there, he ought to take 
bigger trucks. a plane. 


news item informs us that 
a heart that had stopped beating 
was set going again by super 
sound waves. That's not news: 
our neighbor’s radio’s been enough 
to wake the dead fer vears. 

Discovering one of the jurors One way for Commander Eck- 
insane during a recent trial was ener to discourage smoking on the 
unusual. Insanity on the part of Graf would be for him to equip Well, if they must talk about 
jurors isn’t usually evident until his zeppelin with those dash- 


smaller navies, Switzerland is the 
after the verdict is rendered. board cigar-lighters. 


ideal place for it. 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


“One mustard plaster, please.” 
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“Helping Hands” 


After the collision. 

“Tf you ask me, brother, I'd 
say you were in luck. Why, only 
last week I saw two guys killed 
outright in an open car like this. 
They got thrown half a mile.” 

“You mean to tell me you only 
carry accident insurance on the 
other fellow? Tek, tek, tck, you 
didn’t deserve to have a good car 











like this.” 

“Of course, you may collect on 
it, but John Martinez tells me 
it’s apt to take a year, and even 
then you may get only about a 
tenth of what you sue for.” 

“If you'd had any brains you'd 
have jumped right up and got the 
names of witnesses. You were 
stunned? Well, you came out of 
it, didn’t you? And I'll bet you 
there were still half a dozen birds 
standing around after you were 



























Ssocieg Chit!” 

“Broken leg, eh? Well, it'll 
give you a swell chance to get 
caught up in your back reading, 
anyway.” 

“You say you thought he was 
going to turn out? Well, he says 
he thought you were going to! 
Heehee—there’s something kind 
of funny about the thing, at that, 
hey, Joe?” 

—STANLEY JONES 














For Married Men Only 


Pity the poor second-rate Chi- 
cago gangster whose gungirl wife 
was always holding up other men 
as an example to him! 


Oh, yes, and then there was the 
sad case of the telephone oper 
ator’s son whose mother inherited 
a fortune and then cut him off 
without a nickel. 


Modern girls may be called 
gold-diggers, but in reality their 
won'ts are few. 


“Heard the tree song?” 
“No, what’s that?” 


“*Acacia Hand, Madam.’ ”’ 


People who live in glass houses 


should be darn sick and tired of 


advice. 

















Even though he isn’t needed here any more, the ice-man still 


| —Marian DerreicKk continues to deliver service. 






























The Solution 


“How much should I give the 
minister, dear?” 

“Why, I really don’t know, 
Bill.” 

“Can’t you give me some sort 
of an idea? I want to do the 
right thing, you know.” 

“Yes, of course, you want to do 
the right thing. But I don’t 
know what to tell you. You see, 
this is the first time that I 
ever" _ 

“Yes, yes, I know all about 
that. How much did your brother 
give him when he got married?” 

“IT don’t remember.” 

“Well, how much do people 
usually give him?” 

“Different amounts. I guess. 
Every one uses his own judg- 
ment.” 

“IT don’t want him to think I’m 
tight.” 

“Heavens, no! Why don’t vou 
play safe, Bill? Give him just a 
couple of drops and fill up the 
rest of the glass with ginger ale.” 
—Freperick Brapiey 


Dolly Dimple thinks that the 
reason we seldom read _ about 
Tong killings today is because 
they have installed electric refrig 
erators in so many houses. 





In Scotland a dead-end street 
is a street with a toll bridge at 
the end of it. 
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The street cleaner helps his wife clean house. 

















Scotch Patriotic Song 
The Campbells are coming, so 
we'll be out; 
The Campbells are coming: 
some bunch! 
The Campbells are coming, and 
they are Scotch; 
So they must be coming to 
lunch. 


—R. C. O’Brien 


Then there was the india-rubber 
man who decided to improve him- 
self and enrolled for an Exten- 
sion course at Columbia Univer- 
sity. 


Statistics prove that the big- 
gest turnover in the automobile 
business is on Sundays. 
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INVENTIONS 
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“I think we'll need the extra blanket tonight, Haskins!” 


“All Request” 

(The writer of this article of- 
fers below what he confidently 
believes will be the most popular 
radio program ever devised. He 
will have it broadcast at his own 
expense, will listen-in attentively 
until the last lingering note has 
softly died away and then take 
himself off for the deepest jun- 
gles of the Amazon.) 


Choice bits of persiflage to 


open the program by your an- 
nouncer, Graham Cracker. 

Orchestra: The Waters of Min- 
netonka. 

Soprano solo: Lo! Hear the 
Gentle Lark. With  bird-calls 
accompaniment by Miss “Mickey” 
MacDougal. 

Hollingsworth Werrantraub, 
baritone: The Road to Manda- 
lay; Danny Deever. 

Orchestra: The Blue Danube 
Waltz. 

“Wee Willie’ Pomade, tenor: 
Little Gypsy Sweetheart; Pale 
Hands I Love. 

Orchestra: At Dawning: Toa 
Water Lily. 

Soprano solo: 
Call; My Hero. 

Hal McGinnis, popular tenor: 
Sonny Boy. 


Indian Love 


Freddy Goop, musical saw: 
Mother Machree. 

Mischa Greenbaum, seven-year- 
old violinist: Meditation from 
Thais; accompanied by _ little 
Effie Schmalz. 

—ALBert G. Macavriay 


EXASPERATED PickpockET— 
For the love o’ Mike! Where 
do you keep your ticket? 


Dilley’s Dictionary 
Cricket—A small inlet or stream. 
Curtail—The appendage at the 

hindmost part of a dog. 
Deduce 
Dogma—A female canine with 
pups. 
Doze—The quantity of medicine 
to be taken at one time. 
Envy—A diplomatic agent below 
an ambassador. 
Etch—To feel an irritation of the 
skin. 
Exam ple—Hen fruit aplenty. 
Florist- 
who puts in floors. 
Foist—Before all others. 
Foreground—A golf course. 
Foundry—The receiving end of a 


Mussolini. 


A carpenter’s assistant 


lost and found department. 
Fowling-piece—A baseball bat. 
Fuzzy—Inclined to grumble; 
fidgety, fretful. 
Gush—(slang) — An_ expression 
of surprise. 
Halter—An armed sentry. 
Barrier—One who raises hares. 


—J.L. D. 


Sadder Yet 
We know of a fellow who didn’t 


use Listerine, and he was really 
worse off than the fellow in the 
advertisement who had to play 
solitaire. This fellow didn’t know 
how to play it and he couldn't get 
anybody to teach him. 


* \ 
. equiuel yl 


“Boys, I think we must o’ missed that last bend in the river 


’,” 
somewhere. 
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The Talk of the Town 

The way we personally feel by 
this time, it’s about a toss-up be 
tween radios and the talkies. Sick 
of one and half a-dozin’ of the 
other. 


Highwaymen are more con 
siderate toward their victims than 
officials of insolvent banks. The 
former at least knock you uncon 
scious before taking your money. 


A permanent-wave machine 
operator is about the only one 
today who can pull the wool over 
a woman's eyes and get away 
with it. 


“Did you hear the one about 
the girl who went automobile 
ridin’ with a feller and only got 
one shoe muddy?” 

“Naw.” 

“Well, she reconsidered.” 


Beastly Rimes 
The Giraffe 
Long legs and necks have our 
friends the Giraffes, 
Causing much levity, lampoons 
and laughs; 





And yet, were we humans pos- 
sessed of these features 

We wouldn't complain so in play- 
house or bleachers, 

Not to forget when and if at a 
party 

The longer the neck makes the 

drinking more hearty. 


GeorGe Mircueiyi 
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A Chance for California 


The Chinese and Russian armies 
have been forced to halt fighting 
in Manchuria because of bad 
weather. The All-Year Club of 
Southern California and Califor 
nians, Inc., should send the com 
manding generals some pamphlets 
and a little letter: 

‘Dear Generals: 

“Roses are blooming in Cali 
fornia, where it’s always spring 
time ! 

“The highest temperature to 
day was 78, the lowest was 66 
degrees. The average mean wind 
velocity was 5.6 miles an hour. 
And humidity and cloud con- 
ditions were perfect. 

“Why waste your armies’ time 
in Manchuria when you can bring 
them to California, where they 
can fight beneath clear blue skies 
365 days out of every year? 

“Come to California!” 


—Cruetr JoHNSON 

















How’s Your Reception? 


The Owner of a Super-Syn- 
chronous Receiver Submits a 
Questionnaire to the 
Neighbors. 


Having had my high-powered 
radio receiver in service for Sev= 
eral months, I would appreciate 
some intelligent expression from 
the neighbors regarding their 
reception. Occasionally I have 
heard violent language across the 
back fences. However, unless I 
have the concrete facts, I cannot 
hope to serve the neighborhood so 
efficiently as I desire; hence this 


questionnaire. Please use en- 
closed envelope. Do not call in 
person. 


(1) Does my radio come 
through clearly and distinctly at 
all times when your own set is 
operating ? 

(2) Is it your experience that 
my set plays better between 5 
and 6 A. M. or between eleven 
o'clock and midnight? 

(3) Have you noticed that my 
radio is any louder on Sundays 
and holidays? 

(4) Does shutting your doors 
and windows in hot weather tend 
to reduce the volume of my loud 
speaker? Have you tried any of 
the advertised sound insulating 
materials such as fiber board, 
balsam felt, ete.? 

(5) Have your bills for elec- 
tric current been lowered substan- 
tially since you have given up 
using your own set? 

(6) Is much static manifest 
when I am fishing for distance in 
the early morning hours? 

(7) Do you share the popular 
prejudice against women’s voices 
over the radio? 

(8) Would you say that my 
programs come through any 
clearer now that some of the other 
neighbors have moved away? Is 
any echo perceptible? 

(9) Do you get my time sig- 
nals clearly? 

(10) I hear that your property 
has been put up for sale at a 
sacrifice. It might be cheaper for 
you to buy mine. What am I 
offered? —Don Kaun 





Or Any At All, In Fact 


Give a Scotchman enough rope 
and he'll hang on to it. 


| -NEWS ITEM- 
| MINIATURE ALTOS 
TO BE SOLD BY 
MAIL ORDER 


HOLSES 





THE PARKING PROBLEM SOLVED? 


FIXING A 
FLAT 
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YOU'RE MEAN 







THOSE EQVIPPED WITH RADIO 
CAN BE WHEELED INTO THE HOME 
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PARK BABY | 


CARRIAGES 
AND AUTOS 
HERE 
A. | > 























































































































The efficiency expert who has difficulty falling asleep, brings 
his adding machine home to help him count sheep. 
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Our Soldiers Are Goats 


The 18th Amendment, in case 
you've forgotten it, was foisted 
on “our boys’ while they were 
“over there’; in fact, many 
savants contend that most of our 
laws were made while our sol- 
diers were in foreign lands. And, 
just remember, please, that in 
every big political contest it is 
the soldier vote that counts. As a 
matter of fact, a lance corporal 
has more to say with his one little 
vote than the entire ballot of the 
state of Connecticut. 

I remember, for instance, that 
while I was doing my bit, as they 
called it, with the Northern forces 
at Fort Sumter during the Civil 
War. a law was passt d forbidding 
us to park without a tail-light; 
and during the Spanish American 
war the reformers made it unlaw 
ful to store gasoline in an open 
tank. If I'd known, at the time, 
that I couldn’t store my gas in an 
open tank when I came back from 
the front, I never would have en- 
listed. We might have lost the 
Philippines but, at least, gas 
tanks would still be open. I'd 
rather have an open gas tank than 
the Philippines, anyway; because 
I haven’t got room for them both 
where we now live. 

What are “our boys” in Nica- 
ragua going to say when they 
come home some day and find that 
they aren't allowed to ride three 





The house-painter elopes. 


in a seat, or practise dentistry 
without a license? They'll be 
sore as hell—that’s what they'll 
be; and if they stay there much 
longer there'll be a law passed 
abolishing seats and dentistry al 
together. 

We have only to look back as 
far as the Chinese situation to 
find just cause for alarm. When 
“our boys’”’ sailed for China little 
did they realize what would tran- 
spire in their absence; however, 
the very minute they left our 
shores the law-makers got busy, 
and when “our boys” returned it 
was too late riding bicycles on 
the sidewalks had been prohibited 
by an overwhelming majority. 
Yet, who cre the ones most deeply 








concerned with this situation, if 
not “our boys’? 

The McGogan-Hagen Bicycle 
Bill did not come upon us through 
the expressed wish of the ma- 
jority any more than did the Jen- 
kins-Mullen Open Gas Tank Act 
of 1898. For instance, let us take 
the effect of the McGogan-Hagen 
Bill in Massachusetts, which has 
always been known as a staunch, 
stand-pat bicycle state. I ven- 
ture to say that since prohibition 
there has been more bicycle riding 
on the sidewalks of Massachu 
setts than ever existed before the 
passage of the MeGogan-Hagen 
Bill. 

The reason for this is clear: It 
is only human nature to want to 
forbidden 


ride a bicycle on 


ground. The younger generation, 
who never thought of bicycle rid 
ing, now do it under cover, and, 
what’s far worse, the bicycle they 
ride these days is inferior stuff. 
Only a few days ago seven West- 
ern Union boys were blinded in 
Boston from riding bootleg bi- 
evcles. 

About 160,000 bicycles were 
consumed, or, I should say, “‘rid- 
den” in the United States prior to 
the Bicycle Act. Has any at- 
tempt been made to show what 
percentage of this was harmful? 
Have any material data proved 
whether or not the greater part 

(Continued on page 25) 
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Trying the Impossible 


Q° the five north European countries that have 

tried prohibition since the war, four have given 
it up as a bad job. Only little Finland still sticks 
to it. Rheta Childe Dorr has been over to see how 
things are going. As she knew the country well in 
its previous state of temperance under local option, 
she is a competent judge. And she reports in 
Harper’s that the experiment is a failure. The 
general conclusion, she says, is, “We can manage 
with a few drunkards, but a nation of law-breakers 
we cannot afford.” 

Now you may set that down, if you like, as “wish- 
ful thinking,” the rationalization of a person looking 
for a parallel to our own wretched condition. Turn 
then to a statement of Mabel Walker Willebrandt, 
concluding her remarkable series of pro-prohibition 
articles. She admits with candor that the wets 
“have won some millions of people to the view that 
prohibition can’t be enforced.” But she thinks that 
prohibition is here to stay because of “the peculiar 
character of the American people to attempt and to 
finally accomplish the impossible.” 

Well, of course, it’s good old-fashioned American 
patriotism to believe that we can do what everybody 
else has failed to do. The trouble is that a good 
many of us feel that we are hemmed in not by one, 
but by three impossibles. We do not believe with 
Mabel that enforcement is possible. We do not 
believe with the most ardent wets that repeal is pos- 
sible. And we hate to believe with Clarence Darrow 
that nullification is possible. 

There’s the double dilemma. Certain desperate 
means of escape remain to be tried. There is, for 
example, the idea of the former president of the 
Milwaukee Bar Association, Mr. J. G. Hardgrove. 
Taking a long look at the Amendment, he thinks he 
sees that while it forbids private persons to make, 
transport, sell, etc., liquor, there is nothing in it to 
prevent a sovereign State doing so, as in Canada. 
He proposes to try this sweet song on the Wisconsin 
legislature. More power to him. There are also 
those able lawyers who contend that the Amendment 
doesn’t even exist. As reported on this page before, 
their argument is that the Amendment was passed in 
defiance of the Constitution itself. This makes a 
fine newspaper discussion, but it doesn’t seem to get 
any for’arder toward the Supreme Court, the only 
place where such matters can be settled. And they 
do say that the Supreme Court will never consent to 





having them brought up. To the lay mind it is in- 
comprehensible that our highest tribunal should 
put itself in the shocking posture of stopping its 
ears and saying, “I won't listen for fear you might 
persuade me.” But we never did understand juris 
prudence. All we know is that in default of getting 
these things talked out in court, we are left the sorry 
choice of the Three Impossibles—Repeal, Enforce- 
ment or Nullification. 


* * * 


HE new fall styles in dances, we hear, are to be 

the Flicker, from London; the Danzon, from 

Havana and the Off-Beat Rhythm from col 
legiate sources. But Mr. Vizay, the silvery-haired 
octogenarian who is dean of the dancing masters, says 
that the composers have got to give us new rhythms 
before new steps can become popular. “It’s the 
music that makes the dance, and not the dance that 
makes the music.” Henry Doring, who is 73 and 
began to teach dancing back in the days of the minuet 
and the lancers, says that the trend is toward slow 
and graceful movements and “the music of today is 
played too fast and makes the party rough.” 

Our own limited observations confirm what the 
dancing masters said wistfully last year: “It makes 
no difference what rhythms we disapprove; the public 
dances them anyway.” 


* * * 


M2 Sutxivan has done us the honor of quot- 

ing at length our recent editorial in praise 
of Hoover. He seemed to like it, which pleases 
us because we value his good words as highly as those 
of anybody in Washington. But one suggestion 
occurs to him. When we cite the progress made in 
the prevention of war, he says, we ought to recall the 
part played by a Democrat, William Jennings Bryan, 
in “giving early vitality to the thought that was later 
crystallized in the Kellogg pacts.” All right, we 
hereby recall it. Bryan was one of those men to 
whom it is so hard to be just. 

Now we'd like to correct Mr. Sullivan on one point. 
He characterizes us as a “Democratic source” and 
says, “That men having leadership in one party 
should speak favorably, or even judicially, of a Presi- 
dent belonging to the other party, is a landmark in 
American life and politics. It would not have hap- 
pened thirty years ago.” We are not entitled to so 
much kudos. For we enjoy no party leadership and 
we are not even Democratic. We're mugwump and 


proud of it. R. J. W. 
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Jones—Who says I can’t pass that truck? 
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Unpublished Testimonials 
Beanbird’s Blasting Balm 

When I was a youngster out in 
Ohio I kissed my neighbor's bride 
after the ceremony. He thought 
two vears after the ceremony was 
too long, though, and didn’t even 
give me time to light a cigarette 
and be nonchalant. In fact, | 
was unconscious for two hours, 










and from that very day, which 
turned out to be my fifth birth 
day, I always had a terrible in 
feriority complex. 

Finally it got so bad I couldn't 
sleep later than noon any more, 
my friends made fun of my funny 
face and even the dog didn’t ree 
ognize me. Then, to make mat 
ters worse, the root began to le ak. 

I was about at the end of Long 
Island, and had practically de 
cide d to 







go the limit when a 






friend put some of your Bean 
bird’s Blasting Balm under my 
bed one night as a practical joke. 

After using this lotion for less 
than a year I can truthfully say 
I have a girl of my own, all my 
old ills are forgotten and I can’t 
say enough about your wonderful 











I’m a family man myself.” 







remedy. P. S.—The roof doesn't leak 
Yours in haste, any more, cither. The house 
O. O. Deere. burned down last winter. 
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COME ON. BLACK BOTT OM:DICE) 
STRUT YO) STUFF URGED JANE 


A smiling face ofttimes indicates merriment, as we shall see 
from this little fable submitted by Desiree Ginsburgh, 2368 
Joralemon Street, Brooklyn. Said a magistrate to a beggar, 








“You were pinched for begging and yet you have seventy bucks 
in your pocket!” “Well, Judge,” replied ‘Dusty Rhoades,’ “I 
may not be as industrious as some birds, but thank Heaven, I 


ain’t no spendthrift!” He was released on bail. 








“Listen, Eustace—you’ve got to stop mistreating that rabbit! 


Abellard’s Arnica for Aching 
Ankles 

I went to one doctor after an 
other, but none of them seemed 
to do me any good. For 24 years 
I suffered from chronic dyspepsia 
of the left neolythie corpuscular 
lobe. I took bus rides, alcohol 
rubs, hot towels, ocean voyages, 
and pennies from the baby’s bank, 
but the thing kept getting worse. 

Finally, one evening in the 
smoking compartment of the Cen- 
tury, two traveling salesmen of- 
fered me a drink of your Abel- 
lard’s Arnica for Aching Ankles, 
and from that day backward I 
have been a new man. 

Now I am successful in my 
business, have learned shorthand 
and typewriting in six easy les- 
sons, can speak French, play the 
piano, and address a large meet- 
ing without stammering. I can 
play the ukulele one-handed, and 
have learned the secret of 48 
hours a day. 

I feel I owe it all to your mar- 
velous medicine and am a con- 
firmed rooter for your arnica out 
here in Whatha Corners, Iowa. 

Yours very truly, 
—Ricuarp S. WALLACE 















































= 








JUDGE 





“The Colonel’s Wife” and other such literary 

delicatessen of the era before this, stalks the 
stage of the Ritz Theatre where “Soldiers and 
Women,” by the MM. Fox and Tilton, is being of- 
fered to the town trade. Once again we lay an eye 
upon the lonely military post, the aged colonel and 
his unsated young wife, the amorous young captain, 
the comic-relief sergeant (in this instance promoted 
to a lieutenancy), the promiscuous whiskey and soda 
drinking, and the eventual murderous pistol shot. The 
scene is transferred from Fort Larrabee to Baluchis- 
tan, Northern India, but the dramatis personae and 
their hot doings remain much the same. 

Where the Captain and the herd of playwrights 
who followed in his wake generally laid their greatest 
emphasis upon the anatomical monkeyshines of the 
colonel’s wife and her lover, however, the present 
authors centre their attention upon the mystery-play 
technique of playing tag with the identity of the 
person who fired the fatal bullet. For the moment, 
accordingly, the ghost of King disappears and its 
place is taken by the ghost of Augustus Thomas and 
his “Arizona.” But, whatever the nature of the 
ghost, the whiskers of the spectre are plainly dis- 
cernible through the bedsheet. There is only one 
original feature: the conviction of the murderess on 
false evidence that paradoxically fits snugly the 
crime she committed. 

A. E. Anson gives a good performance as the in- 
quisitorial general with a touch of sardonic humor. 
Violet Heming plays the colonel’s wife in the best 
Buffalo stock company manner. Verree Teasdale, 


4h spook of Captain Charles King, author of 


Theatre 


“Soldiers and Women” (Ritz)—Pas- “Almanac” (Erlanger) — Periodically 
sion and murder in a British Army out- amusing revue from the studio of J 





immediately after her husband’s murder, flounces 
airily out in a very sporty green and white confection 
designed, according to the program, by Bergdorf- 
Goodman. Derek Glynne, as the lover, is such a bad 
actor that, in view of the well-known fact that low- 
salaried, bad cabots are always engaged to play the 
roles of characters killed early in the evening, odds 
of 50 to 1 were erroneously laid during the first act 
that he would be the one to be shot. 

The preparation for the murder is so full of plants 
that up to ten o’clock the play resembles a horticul- 
tural exhibition. 


I’ you want a really meritorious musical show, Old 

Dr. Nathan takes pleasure in prescribing “Sweet 
Adeline” at Arthur Hammerstein’s theatre. The son 
of the late lamented Oscar has, after several misses, 
again turned the trick and turned it beautifully. He 
has found, first, a book above the average; secondly, 
Jerome Kern in excellent melodic trim; and, thirdly, 
Helen Morgan, Charles Butterworth, Robert Fischer 
and a tasty cast to do the whole thing up brown. 
No less than four of Kern’s songs are as charming as 
anything he has previously written. Since the death 
of Victor Herbert this Kern has taken his place at 
the head of American music show composers. Never 
cheap, his name on a score has become a guarantce 
that the ear will have a very agreeable evening. So, 
as I’ve remarked, if you are sick of the usual stuff 
and seek a nostrum for your aural malaise, gallop to 
this performance. It has originality and tunefulness, 
movement and lots of fresh humor. 

(Continued on page 27) 


Digest 


“Journey's End” (Miller)—The stage “My Girl Friday” (Republic) — Sex 


post, much the same old thing. 


“Great Scott” (49th Street)—Nothing 
in this one. 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein)—A 
very charming musical show with some 
of Jerome Kern's beet tunes. 

“The Commodore Marries” (Piym- 
outh)—Arthur Hopkins produces a 
novelty that is worth your evening. 

“Gambling” (Fulton) — George Co- 
han’s admirable performance in still 
another Cock Robin exhibit. 

“it’s A Wise Child” (Belasco) — A 
sweet one hypothetically enceinte is the 
basis of the laughs on tap here. 





= 


Murray Anderson. 


“Follow Thru” (46th Street)—Still 
hitting it up with song and dance. 

“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson) — Harlem 
moves downtown with several entertain- 
ing performances. 

“Porgy” (Beck)—The Theatre Guild in 
good trim. 

“Camel Through the Needie’s Eye” 
(Guild)—The Theatre Guild very sick. 


“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—Polite 
cracks at marriage, adultery and other 
such pastimes. 


“Sketch Book” (Carrol!)—Ear! Carroll 


stages a good show. 





is still far behind the library in the matter 
of the late war. Nevertheless this play 
has its points. 

“Bird in Hand” (Barrymore)—A com- 
edy that deserves your notice. 

“The Little Show” (Music Box)—A 
number cf things to entertain you. 


“Whoopee” (New Amsterdam) — The 
diverting Mr. Cantor with specimens of 
shapely femininity. 

“Show Girl” (Ziegfeld) — Ziegfeld 
miswes fire. 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—One of 
the plays in town that calls for your 
patronage. 

“A Night in Venice” (Shubert)—Some 


buffoonery periodically gives it life. 


tripe. 
“$Scariet Pages” (Morosco) — Elsie 
Ferguson in a very poor one. 


_ “Murder on the Second Floor” (F!- 
tinge)—More mystery. I'll go into the 
subject next week. 


“Remote Control” (48th Street)—Still 
more mystery. Ditto. 


“House Party” (Knickerbocker)—To 
be reviewed. 


“Strong Man’s House” (Ambassad 
Same here. - m= 


“Rope’s End” (Masque)—Skilful melo- 
drama spun from a Leopold-Loeb plot. 


“Scandals” (Apollo)—To be described. 
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OLD BILL MAKES HOLLYWOOD SAFE FOR DEMOCRACY 




















“Keep straight on, don’t look like you know there’s an explosion coming.” 













SAW six movies this week and despite earnest con- 
I templation I still have no clue as to the type of 

people who regularly attend movies in this city, 
nor the sort of entertainment they really enjoy. There 
was “The Woman Lies.” An excellent cast, good di- 
rection, and a fairly modern and hard-boiled story, 
it was enthusiastically received by the audience. Yet 
this same audience applauded the Jesse Crawford 
organ concert. The only answer I have is that cramped 
for space, and hungry for recreation, the convenient 
and comfortable movie house settles all problems for 
all classes. It may not be a brilliant answer, but it 
certainly settles everything. 

A veteran cast got ““The Woman Lies” across very 
smoothly. It is a disturbingly calm story of two men 
of leisure and easy morals who are keeping two 
women in comfortable style. One couple furnished 
the drama, and Charles Ruggles and his blonde, with 
the aid of two or three drinking scenes, successfully 
provided the comedy. 

Claudette Colbert and Walter Huston gave ex 
cellent performances as the two people seriously en- 
gaged in working into their environment. A wealthy 
widower finds it difficult to maintain a private and 
home life. His children are reaching the age ot 
understanding, and when they discover he is main 
taining a separate home, they take it into their own 
hands to bring him within the bounds of conventional 
morality. 

The children are too precocious for comfort, but 
they are of the nasty impudent nature that seems to 
throw middle-aged ladies into convulsions of con 
descending mirth, so it is possible I just don’t under 
stand children, nor how cute they really can be. The 
widower is finally brought to time by his children, 
who suddenly discover all the facts of life, including 
the one that true love is worth more than a marriage 
license, and the story ends with the lady, the gentle- 
man and the children all happily anticipating a mar- 
riage and a happy-ever-afterward period. “The 
Woman Lies” has the best last line of any talking 
movie to date, and the polished performance of the 
cast is well worth seeing and hearing. 
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wy ne Horrentor” was hilariously received by the 


audience, and I see no reason to argue with them. 


Taken from the old stage favorite done by Willie 


Collier some years ago, the dialogue seemed quaint 
and the humor old-fashioned, but it was pleasant and 
harmless fun. Edward Everett Horton may not bi 
a W. C. Fields, but he is a charming and gentlemanly 
comedian, and that rarity in the movies alone makes 
“The Hottentot” worth while. I do want to object 


to the fake scenery and the stage sets. If we’re going 


to have talking movies they might as well give u: 
the benefit of the camera, and throw away the old 
sets that have been stored in the cellar. 


Bd be ArGyLe Case” was a refreshing return to 
the old era of detective stories. The Van Dine 
school would have us believe that detectives spend 
their time in the public library working out chess 
gambits, but I hold to the school attended by the 
author of “The Argyle Case” in which detectives 
have all sorts of mysterious apparatus for taking 
blood pressure, Wasserman’s, fingerprint and instep 
measurements. Thomas Meighan seemed very much 
at ease in his first audible effort and Lila Lee did 
nothing to make it difficult for him. You know from 
the first who the murderer is, and as there is no Van 
Dine ending to make you feel silly, I recommend it 
as a pleasing show. 


“Gv Street” employs a much used plot with little 
\ variation. It is a story of gang life with under- 
tones of mother, Thanksgiving and the brother who 
is a policeman. The movie is. however, well directed 
and the presence of the three Moore brothers lends 
a charm and an ease that is usually destroyed by the 
roar of machine guns in the ordinary gang movie. 


I" may be that six movies in two days made me a 

little silly but I liked almost all of them. “Woman 

Trap” also used the story of the crook and the cop 
(Continued on page 29) 





“The Argyle Case” —In this issue 
“Bulldog Drummond”—See it, by all pleasing German production. 
means. 
“Cock-Eyed World”—Cheap, vulgar very bad vaudeville acts. 
and repetitious. 


“The Hottentot”—In this issue. tempt of the talkies. 





The Movie Guide 


“Hungarian Rhapsody” —A silent and 
jssue. but an amiable and well-knit show. 
“Hollywood Revue”—A collection of j 
British have done to date. Silent. 
“Hallelujah’”—The one superb. at- 


returns as an excellent comedian. 








“Our Modern Maidens”—In this “Street Girl” —Nothing to fight over, 


“Piccadilly”—The best thing the “Side Street” —In this issue. 


5 - - his issue. 
“River of Romance” — Wallace Beery Cee na te i oe 
“The Woman Lies” —In this issue. 
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f ) peremnidl, annual 

bicorming Shoe 
on the farm of Ezra Last 
near Waxend, Missouri. 


Cree 





“| icycle Man ot Bogash, Indiana. 
He was born full, equipped this way 
at the age of thrteen years, during 
the bicycle craze cof {1892 


San Franciscan (visiting in cyclone belt)—Now, take my 


advice and call it a “fire.” 


/ 








A Matter of Certain Import 


It’s odd umbrellas do not come 
from Umbria, 
strange that 
come from Germany ; 

While my eyes grow wide and 


And don’t 


germs 


wider 
When I realize that our cider 
Is not salvaged from the tide of 
Zuider Zee. 
Our port’s exported not from 
Porto Rico, 
Our blubber, queer enough, comes 
not from Wales. 
It’s, to say the least, confusing, 
After poultry ad perusing, 
To read of chicks delivered by the 
mails. 
Roumania’s not the source of 
rheumatism, 
And you won't contract the wan- 
derlust in Rome. 
But most all the 
crush in 
To our subways as they rush in 
Can remember when they left 
their Russian home. 


folks who 


—Carroii Carrouu 


Pointed Queries 


“Do you enjoy the food at the 
Algonquin Hotel, or have you 
given up the stage?” 

“Did you buy a bottle of White 
Rock in that night club, or did 
you finally purchase that copper 
stock ?”’ . 

“Did you get tickets to the 
Yale-Army game this year, or 
weren't you the one who donated 
the new freshman dormitory?” 

“Were you popular up there 
your freshman year, or wouldn't 
the family let you have a car in 
college?” 

“Are you a member of the 
Junior League, or don’t you like 
to sell Harper’s Bazar?” 

“Will you join me over the 
week-end for a little golf, or have 
you definitely decided not to buy 
any insurance?” —J.C. 


Law and Order 


Nitt—So this is the Law and 
Order Café. But why do they 
call it that? 

Witt—You wink at the law and 
order anything. 
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High Hattractions 


The intimate panorama of home 
life from the 2nd Avenue el. ... 
The Reader’s Digest. ... Jack 
Delaney’s Chrysler Agency, police 
dog kennels and—sh! on Charles 
Street. ... The view I get from 
here of T. D. Duhan’s wraps and 
gowns. ... Sam Moore’s chamber 
The drum- 
mer in Murray Anderson’s Almanac. 


of commerce speech... . 
~ee A plate 
glass shelf with the accessories on it for the man 
who shaves while he soaks while he sings - 
“And So the Keel Was Poured” in the current At 
lantic Monthly.... The Brauhaus waiter who can 
carry 10 yds. of beah in each fist... . Changing 
“the guard” in the Montclair Hotel. ... The view 
of the big room from the top balcony of the Har 
vard Club. ... Leo Reisman, at the Central Park 
Casino, singing “Ain't Misbehavin’ ” to my girl, who 
wasn't. ... 12 drops of fresh lemon juice rubbed 
on that bald spot every night for 5 weeks will 
bring it all back, soda say. Taking Bobbé 
Arnst out to dinner and then watching her dance 
it off at the Casanova Club. ... The corn bread 
sticks at Therese Worthington Grant’s tea room 
on East 48th Street. ... The “illuminated mosaic” 
in the Salle-Cathay at the St. Regis Hotel contain- 
ing 65,000 pieces of hand-cut silk. ... Those self- 
winding wrist watches. ... Breakfast on the 16th 
floor roof garden of the Shelton. . .. The sign 
“Private House” on a dwelling in the Flowing 
Forties so immersion ‘seekers won’t knock at the 
basement door. The wild animal trophies in 
Col. Cardway’s office in the Canadian Pacific Build- 
ing. ... The WYBMADIITY sign, and so froth 
at Lou Richman’s Dizzy Club. 


Freshman Rule Book 

The senior class of every college in the country 
issues a freshman “‘bible’’ which welcomes the new 
comer, informs him that Whatsis’s short cheer is 
“Rah, rah, rah—vyeah, Whatsis,” and warns him 
that it is a breach of etiquette to open bottles on the 

Senior Fence until 
al after the Easter va- 
cation. 

Mae and I, having 
just matriculated at 
Columbia, are in a po- 
sition to furnish you 
with a_ set of rules 
which are more com- 







A WA ER Who 


AN CARRY : 
WaeNy YARDS prehensive than any- 
© PEER- : 


thing the seniors have 
handed us to date. 
(1) The head man 


JUDGE 


RAN -RAN-RAH- 
Ye AA -GuMBia! 


— 





lL 


A 


around here is Nicholas Murray 
Butler. When he walks out onto 
Baker Field the freshman class 
will rise and give him a rousing 
“Skyrocket.” 


(2) Buy a class pipe, a colored 


silk tobacco pouch, a can ot cube 
cut and choke. 

(3) The Long Cheer is: 
rah, rah 
it before the big game. 

(4) The freshman class will sit under the bleach 
ers until after Christmas. 


“Rah, 


veah, Columbia.” Learn 


5) If there is any grass left on the campus 
after this lousy drought don’t walk on it. 

(6) The Short Cheer is: “Rah, rah, rah—yeah, 
Columbiz.” 

7) Don't 
Botany class. 


Learn it before the big game. 
bring any Barnard students into 


(8) Be courteous to all upperclassmen who are 
trving for your laundry concession. 
(9) The Class Cheer is: 


“Rah, rah, rah—yeah, 
Columbia.” 


Learn it before the big game. 
(10) The fraternities will help you spend your 
allowance This is agit 
’ ‘al 
called “rushing.” \/7 Gx 
\ WHO Do 0 


2 
( IN ay 


(11) Come out for 
every team or every 








ae 
team will come out for , {34 SD pp 
you. 

(12) The Team Z,, Zs 
Yell is: “Rah, rah, WA ZZ 
rah—veah, Columbia.” JS SX. 
Learn it before the big %j 


—_ ie ce 
game, A NEW cane | = 
Between Courses 

One of the most fascinating games I’ve ever 
played, and one that is sure to “get the company 
started” and make for general all-round good fun, 
is called “Who Do You Know in Syracuse?” 

One of these formal dinner parties where you 
have nothing in common with the young lady on 
vour right (or on your left, for that matter), makes 
an ideal setting for “Who Do You Know In Syra 
cuse?” 

The game can be played by any man and woman 
at the table who haven't said “booh” to each other 
since the soup course. Along about dessert the man 
turns to the young lady and says: “Who do you 
know in Syracuse?” If the dumbbell doesn’t know 
anyone in Syracuse you mark an “X” on the table 
cloth and try somebody else. After several fail- 
ures you'll find someone who knows someone in 
Syracuse. This counts a point. 9 points win the 
game. 

When 6 or 7 couples all play at once it adds to 
the sport, and you'd be astounded at the number 
of things knowing somebody (Continued on page 25) 
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Ist Mexican Generat—So! 
You will not join our revolu- 
tion. 

2nv vittro—No, no, Senor, I 
would rather be tight than 
president, 

—Row.Lanp Lyon, 

George Washington U, 29 


Enigma 


The Irish are known to be a 
happy-go-lucky race. Yet they 


always find something to wurrah 


about. 
—A. Breen, 


Trinity 31 


When Shorty took his girl to 
the mind-reader he asked for 
half-price. 

—FKrev E. Brown, 


Mercer U. 


Movie Reviews 
(For those who do not attend.) 
GENTLEMEN OF THE 
PRESS— 
An expose of the tailoring 
trade. 
FOUR FEATHERS— 
The sex life of an ostrich— 
tickling. 
THE COCK-EYED WORLD 
and 
SMILING IRISH EYES— 
Before and after taking optical 
treatment. 
HEARTS IN DIXIE— 
A poker game in the South. 
THE RAINBOW MAN— 
Propaganda for the weather 
bureau. 
—Tuomas J. Ritrey, 
Columbia ’30 








That Reminds Me 

It seems there were once two 
fraters who were helping each 
other home from a late party at a 
nearby but friendly frat-house. 

At the first corner one of the 
boys wrapped himself around a 
lamp-post and refused to be dis 
lodged. He tried for a long time 
to struggle up the pole and blow 
out the electric light. Finally he 
stretched out on the pavement 
and gave himself up to a rhyth- 
mic “Hic!” 

The other boy directed his foot- 
steps at once toward the nearest 
drugstore. He explained that his 
friend had a little Seotch in him, 
and was consequently very tight. 
He believed his friend poise ned. 

“Do vou know a good Scotch 
antidote?” he asked. 

“Sure,” responded the clerk. 
“Did you ever hear about the 
somnambulist in Edinburgh who 
walked over to his dentist’s in a 
trance and asked him to extract a 
tooth without gas?” 

—Lazar Gaanicn, 
c. €: h. 3s oe 

A much-needed invention is a 
thimble for one-finger typists. 

—Artruvur SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard 730 





Education Plus 


One year he spent at Harvard, 


another at Yale. He worked for 


his M.A. at Columbia and he 
toiled to aequire an M.D. at 


Johns Hopkins. Another vear he 


passed away his time at Lafay 
ette, and then took a law course 
at the University of Pennsyl 
vania. The following year found 
him at Michigan, and he spent 
successive years in the pursuit of 
knowledge at Cornell, Ohio State. 
Missouri, the Colorado School of 
Mines, and at Stanford. 

No, he was not one of Edison's 
protegeés. Nor was he the loser 
of an election bet. He was merely 
an ambitious magazine subscrip 
tion agent. 

—ArTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard 30 


Prohibition means nothing to 
our Percy. He still thinks: 
Wine is a wail of protest; 
Absinthe is not being present; 
Ale is an exclamation of greet 

ing ; 

Rum is an apartment; 
Bottle is a fight; 
And Pint is to direct attention to. 
Tyson ALLEN, 
Ga. Tech ’31 
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The Gal. I left behind me. 
—Joun Coutruarp, U. of S. California ’30 
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| THE OLD DESERT RAT HAS A LUCKY BREAK 
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The anti-knock quality of Ethyl Gasoline renews the life 
of any car, whatever its age or type, and brings out a per- 
formance impossible to obtain with ordinary gasoline. 


ETHYL GASOLINE 
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HOW 
woULbD 
you 
like to win 


A Graybar Radio Set, with 
tubes. Value $405.00 


or 


A Benrus Wrist Watch. Wo- 
mans exquisite model, 
Value $200.00 


or 


A Home Model Alpine Sun 
Lamp. Produces Ultra- 
Violet Rays in the proper 
quantity and quality for tonic 
effect 


or 


A Globe-Wernicke Three- 
Piece Set, in Walnut. Ches- 
terfield Home Desk, Library 
Case and Chair 

or 


A Dragon Smokers’ Stand 


or 


\ carton of one hundred 
Melachrino No. 4 Cigarettes 


or 
\ Hostess Package contain- 
ing twelve bottles of Canada 
Dry Ginger Ale 

or 
A trip to Europe (England 
or France and return) on one 
of the palatial steamships of 


the Cunard Line, Berengaria, 
Aquitania or Mauretania? 


All of these and 500 more 
prizes will be awarded in the 
$14.000.00 


LENZ 
BRIDGE 
CONTEST 


(See announcement on 
page 28) 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Cham 
pionships. Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. White 
head has said, “Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has 


ever known. 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


Only two days remaining to bid 
the twelve bridge hands and ride 
in a Ruxton—if your bidding is 
par excellence. No solutions will 
be accepted after September 30th. 
Of the thousands of queries in re- 
gard to this contest, the most in- 
souciant one was a plaintive de 
mand for the state of the score. 

Hundreds of anxious contes- 
tants just could not properly get 
going until they were informed 
how the score stood. 

And under each and every 
problem—well, what should a 
first-class bridge player think was 
meant by: 

“South bids first. No Score.” ? 

It assuredly could not mean 
that West was the dealer on the 
rubber game or that East had 
passed out of turn and West could 
not bid, or that somebody had 
made a “reserve bid.” Yes, sev- 
eral reserve bids appeared, but 
the total joint accumulation on 
these bids just equalled the scores 
made by solvers who seemed to 
think that “two spades” was a 
strategical bid to make over an 
adverse bid of “three clubs.” 
Probably most of the underbids 
were careless errors, but bridge 
is a bit like baseball or chess, 
errors don't get you anywhere— 
or anything! 

Proper bridge bidding may be 
a very difficult art to many play- 
ers, but there is one illustrious 
actor whose ingenuousness is 
equal to any occasion. At the 
opening of John Murray Ander- 
son's “Almanac” a short time ago 
I found myself seated next to Al 
Jolson and the charming Ruby 
Keeler Jolson. Now, as a sweet 
singer, Jolson ranks 100 per cent. 
As a golf-player, he hits the low 
eighties, but at bridge he frankly 
admits his limitations. Jolson told 
me this story and maintains it is 
the gospel truth. 
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“T was on an ocean trip and 
ran into an old acquaintance 
whom I knew to be a dandy card 
player. We will call him ‘Jo 
for short. He asked how my 
bridge game was and I told hii 
‘rotten.” And I was bragging 
little at that! ‘But,’ said I, ‘Joe. 
you play a fine game and what do 
you say to you and me being part 
ners whenever you get into a 
game? We will go fifty-fifty. 


“We shook hands on it and that 
evening we were invited to mak: 
up a bridge game in the smoking 
room. I wanted to be a kibitze: 
but they needed me for a fourth 
and the gink who was making u) 
the game said they would play a 
small stake—ten cents. Well, | 
play casino for twenty-five cents, 
so I knew I couldn’t lose over a 
couple of dollars and I made ‘em 
up. One fellow asked, ‘Will w: 
play ‘vivot’?’ But I told him the 
game was bridge or I would get 
out! 


“For some foolish reason, we 
all drew a card and I was glad 
to see that Joe did the dealing 
I was second-hand and when Jo: 
bid ‘one spade’ I passed, the next 
hand passed and the player op 
posite me bid ‘two hearts.’ Jo 
now passed and I thought a mo 
ment and bid ‘two spades.’ My 
vis-a-vis seemed a bit peeved and 
bid three hearts but I went to 
three spades and when he bid 
four hearts I went to four spades. 


“He got terribly sore at this 
and threw his hand on the table. 


“*Look here, Mr. Jolson,’ lx 
exclaimed, ‘I am bidding hearts 
and I am your partner.’ 


““TIf you think you are my 
partner,’ [I told him, ‘you ar 
crazy. Joe was my partner when 
I got on and will be my partner 
until I get off the ship.’ ” 
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Our Soldiers Are Goats 


(Continued from page 10) 
of this bicycle riding produced 
any ill effect on our publie school 
children? We all admit that the 
corner saloon is a public nuisance, 
but what possible harm can come 
from ai well regulated’ two- 
wheeler in moderation ? 

Here we have spent millions of 
dollars to drive the bievele off the 
sidewalk into the gutter (Last 
vear 47,867 bicycles were driven 
into the gutter by Mrs. Wille 
brandt), which is just the wedge 
the reformers are looking for. 
Their next step will be to elimi- 
nate bicycle riders entirely, and 
without riders the bicycle is 
practically useless, 

While ‘our boys’ were on the 
Mexican border the open s¢ ason 
on waterfowl, coots, gallinules 
and Wilson snipe was changed, 
by popular vote, from the period 
Sept. 16 to Dec. 31. It was a 
test case and a noble experiment 

only it didn’t work. ‘Take the 
gallinule and Wilson snipe away 
from the workingman, and you 
take away his personal liberty. 
Nobody denies that the saloon is 
a menace to the social well-being 
of our community, but what pos- 
sible harm can there be in light 
gallinules and snipe if purchased 
through a Government-controlled 
snipe Commission? 

If the laws of this country are 
going to be passed while “our 
boys” are away it’s about time 
they stayed home. The reform- 
ers, even now, are instigating a 
war between this country and 
Japan so they can abolish tabasco 
sauce. For my part I’m not going 
to fight Japan; in fact, I've even 
given up my annual Southern 
cruise, not only so I can play my 
small part against this insidious 
measure, but also because I can’t 


aff he trip. 
ifford the trip = 


High Hat 

(Continued from page 21) 
in Syracuse will lead to. ... 
Otherwise you've “had an awfully 
nice time, really, Mrs. Sloan.” 

The Best Steppers: Dan 
tusso’s, Brunswick, Why Did 
You? ... Whiteman’s, Columbia, 
China Boy and Oh, Miss Hannah. 
‘ The Colonial Club Orches- 
tra’s, Brunswick, If You Believed 
In Me.... Roger Wolfe Kahn’s, 
Brunswick, Liza. 
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‘a fountain penis 
useless to jack up \ 
an automobile.. 


: 
i| 
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if 
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a Waterman’s will jack up the handwriting ) | 
of anyone who has never before used a 
Waterman’s just about 100% in a very few 
wecks, besides lifting off the mind and hand 
every writing care. Not as a jack but as a 
trusted friend Waterman’s makes a splen- 
did auto companion. 





The outstanding and exclusive qualities of 
Waterman’s are responsible for its domi- 
nating place in the fountain pen world. 


First, there is the hard rubber holder that 
is light, stainless and perfectly balanced. 


Next, the unlimited opportunity to select a 
pen point that exactly suits your style of 
writing. 


And big ink capacity that enables you to 
write constantly for several days without 


refilling. 


Waterman’s No. 7 is the newest and most 
<ppealing idea in fountain pens. There are 
seven different pen points to choose from 
—each identified by a different color band 
on the cap. 








Ask any dealer to show you Waterman’s 
No. 7 and select the point that best suits 
your style of writing. 


Guaranteed forever against all defects 





TRAVEL WITH THE “DADDY OF THEM ALL” THIS FALL 
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Tus Poor FELLOW GOT A 
PREAK — BUT— NOT 
THE RIGHT KIND - 

This never happens if your wife has 
PYRAMIDS to solve. She'll start on it at 
10 P. M.,—-solve it anywhere from 11 to 12, 

and sleep the sleep of the contented from 
midnight till morn. 

You'll find PYRAMIDS helpful that way 
It will fascinate your wife—but make sure 
that you, too, don’t start on it when you cet 
in or there will be no 
sleep at all for you f 
that night- 
because every- 
body likes— 


PYRAMIDS 


“The talk of the Town” 
50c. at all toy, department and novelty stores, or direct {rom 
KNAPP ELECTRIC, INC., 200 5th Ave., N. Y. C. 


Div. P. R. Mallory & Co., Inc. 









every back 








Full of that 
“down-to-fighting- 
weight” feeling—the feeling 
that a Graybar Electric Stimu- 
lator and a few minutes of time 
can give a man any day! The 
varying degrees of massage help 
a lot. ‘And so does Graybar’s 
60-year reputation! See coupon! 





Graybar Electric Co., Graybar Bldg., New York, N.Y. 


Send me details on the Stimulator! 
Name 


Address 




















Jimmie—No, I 
for the sixpence 
brother found it. 


The Gun-dog’s Fauar-pas 


‘m not looking 


I lost. My 


Old Gentleman — Well, what 
are you looking for now? 


“My brother!” 


—PrARSON’S 


Passinc Suow 


Fritz—Dad, you are a lucky 
man. 
Father—How is that? 
Fritz—You won't have to buy 
me any school books this year. 
I have been left in the same class. 
Kasper, STOCKHOLM 








A MODERN MOTHER DEMONSTRATES THE SHAKE OF A LAMB’S 
TAIL,OR a use for the Graybar Stimulator not suspected by its inventor. (ADVT.) 





Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


The first act of “The Commo 


dore Marries,” at the Plymouth, 


is novel and juicy stuff, so genu 
inely amusing that, if what fol 
lows is a let-down, the recollec 
tion of it is enough to give the 
rest of the play a 
bounce. 


vicarious 
Inspired by Smollett 
and written by Kate Parsons, we 
have a grotesque comedy that lies 
somewhere between the Eight 
Byrne Brothers and Pirandello, 
that brings something pleasantly 
original to the theatre and that. 
for all its defects, remains to the 
taste of those of us who look to 
the drama for something other 
than tin-pot adultery, murder and 
wisecrad¢ ks. 

Arthur Hopkins may usually be 
re lied plays, 
whatever their quality, out of the 
commonplace ° 


upon to give us 


and here again he 
divulges something that his pro- 
lucing colleagues would doubtless 
The tale of an old 


sea-dog who, unconsciously taking 


hesitate over. 


a leaf out of Pirandello, rigs up 
his house like a ship and there, in 
retirement, imaginatively escapes 
landlubber _ life 


The play combines 


the deadening 
around him. 
irony and broad humor, tender- 
ness and understanding, gentle 
roughneck hell. 
After a splendid beginning, the 
comedy falters, as I have said, 
but even in its faltering it re- 
mains better stuff than you'll find 
in most of the other theatres in 
town. 


speculation and 


The staging and playing 
are up to the Hopkins standard. 
Only the casting of one of the 
doggonedest child actors seen 
hereabouts, since Robert Edeson 
was a tot, mars the smoothness of 
the ensemble. 


Scraping Along 


“Oh, George, do you realize it’s 
almost a year since our honey 
moon, and that glorious day we 
spent on the sands? I wonder 
how we'll spend this one?” 

“On the rocks.” 


—VANCOUVER PROVINCE 


Irate Diner—Look here, wait- 
ress, there isn’t a particle of 
turtle in this turtle soup. 

Waitress—Well, what of it? 
We have Cabinet pudding, but 
vou wouldn’t expect to find An- 
drew Mellon in it, would you? 

—Tir Birs 





| ——_— bridge 
ws played... they’re using 


these distinctive Melachrino 


A Delightful Gift 


for your bridge-playineg 


f 


; 
unusual prizes for 


own bridge party 


Just fill in the coupon and print the initials of your monogram plainly. The 
cards are the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, and have no advertising of au) 


kind on them. 


Note: Under a special arrangement, monograms will be printed quicker than is usual. 


MELACHRINO CIGARETTES 


28 
friends. And di linctite, 


your 


delightful change. 


The pleasing, popular bridge set that is introducing 
discriminating bridge players to Melachrinos, contains 
a score-pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, two 
packs of beautiful cards on which we will imprint your 
monogram, and 60 Melachrino Cigarettes, Cork tips, 
Straw tips and Plain ends. This set bought in the ordi- 
nary way would cost $4.75, but by using the coupon 


you need pay only $2.50, 


Mild and Cor 


THE UNION ToBacco COMPANY 
511 Fifth Avenue, New York Ciry 


Gentlemen: 


Please send me your introductory offer » 


of 60 Melachrino Cigarettes, the score 


ad with the latest rules of contract ‘ddr 
en and the two packs of the fa aa 
mous Congress Cards, bearing my 


monogram, for which I enclose $2.50 City 





ISCERNING hostesses everywhere tellus that their 
guests enjoy the delightful taste of Melachrino’s 
choice Turkish tobacco—the most prized cigarette 
tobacco grown. Your guests, too, will appreciate this 


28-29 
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| Write for infor 
tion OF reservations 


A Hi 


‘BUY GENUINE ASPIRIN ! 
Hospital Package at Wholesale Price Saves Money 
Guaranteed identical with best aspirin sold in dru 





stores. 250 tablets, 5-grain, pure and fresh $1.00 mM, - 
it postpaid. . Half our orders are repeats Gt: 
: if __LEE LABORATORIES, BA, S00 FIFTH AVE.. NEW YORK iN 





@ Now You Can Own- 


Wiaimo»nds 
» OOM PACS 


A3/4CENTURY HOUSE offers this 
70 hundredths carat, snappy, soli- 
taire just $69.50. Try to mateh at pe 00. 
Treason you rarely think of, makes 
bie RADICALLY LOW PRICES on 
or FINEST QUALITY DIAMOND: 
Offers backed by thoroughly responsible 
arantees. Examination Free. Send 
now, use biank below. 


Why Pay Full Prices? 


World’ ae Foon y, t di diamond | bank- 
fps, ioatiection Sf, 15, reerh, cnisd NDS on 
Witte MONEY was LOANED BUT N 


: : Bone , is, too, from CAS H 
: f UROPEAN EALS. Send NOW Lists 
- — bi limited % deacrip- 






“tREMAN—Hi! Come along quick! The house is on frre! 
Fireman—Hi! ( long quick! 
Hostess—You go first, George. You’re dummy. 





ss 


—Lonvon Opinion 




















: GREED. cocccoccoccecccessusccssessenevescecoscessesse 
‘ Address. . ....----------222---00e conn ee none eeccececce 
: 

\ For Free List clip this now, fill in and mail to 

i Jos. OeRoy & Sons, Opp. P.O. 7684 DeRey Bidg., Pittsburgh Pa. 
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i : lutions or all problems in the 

{ tt . enz $14 000 Bei ige Contest may be sub 

wn mitted up to the close of the contest at | i 

ry | midnight, Sept. 30th. | L 

+t Problem One appeared in the June 22nd | 

| j it issue of JUDGE and the twelfth and final : 

Lip problem appeared in the issue of Sept. 7th 

mie There is a list of prizes for the entire series \4 
i of twelve pre hlems ; a list of prizes for the if 

ih last cight tee = wee and a list of prizes for ; 

i the last four problems. {| 
ME Back issues are obtainable containing prob- i" 

lems and conditions of the contest, and i 
whether you send in the entire twelve, last ir 


eight or last four solutions, be sure they 
are sent at once. 


| 
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i Judge Publishing Co., Inc. Ht 
i 18 East 48th Street R 
tT New York, N. Y. | E 








| | “Just my luck! Shaved by a freshman again.” —Tur New Yorker 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 19) 
who are brothers, but Hal Ske lly, 
Chester Morris, and Evelyn 
Brent keep it from dropping into 
the “Smiling Irish Eyes” class. 
Incidentally, I am just a bit tired 
of the facsimile performances of 
young Mr. Morris. Able in 
“Alibi,” he has maintained the 
same interpretation in the last 
two shows he has been in. It may 
be the fault of the produce rs for 
casting him in stencil parts, but 
whatever the reason it is becom 
ing monotonous. “Woman Trap” 
affords crisp and excellent dia 
logue until the last few minutes, 
and they are not sufficiently weak 

to give you much trouble. 


N°? content with the success of 
. “Our Dancing Daughters” 
the producers needs must go and 
do it over again and call it “Our 
Modern Maidens.” It is not even 
comparable with the original 
story, and it is so repetitious 
there is no point whatsoever in 
your troubling with it. 


How They Get It 


They were motoring through 
Scotland and they stopped on the 
outskirts of a town. Leaning out, 
one of them hailed a little lad by 
the road. “Is this Aberdeen, my 
boy?” 

“Gie me a saxpence, and I'll 
tell ye,” was the answer. 

“Drive on Grahame, this is 
Aberdeen.” 

—WeEEKLY ScoTsMAN 


If jewelers kept abreast of the 
times they would hire out wed- 
ding-rings. Everysopy’s 


Premier Mussolini has another 
baby. It is said to have its 
father’s I’s. —Tue Sun 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


—— 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


If you arrive in haste for a bright and 


carly appointment at your breakfast club, 


and some candid friend points out that 


your suspenders are hanging down, 





be nonchalant... LIGHT A MURAD. 





- 
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Lorinda Learns About Books From Love 


MONKS 


| ARE 


MONKS 


BY GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


Here as usual, the ingenious Mr. Nathan displays his inimitable origi- 
nality—writing a new kind of book —a criticobiografiction. Via Lo- 
rinda’s search for the genius that is a lover, the reader meets many 
thinly disguised figures such as H. G. Morton and J. G. Norton, 

critics, or Eustace O'Hara, playwright. A book that scintil- 

lates with the newest of George Jean Nathan’s ideas 

on literature, the drama and the thousand and 


one American credos . . . At all bookshops, $2.50 


ALFRED-A-KNOPF 


730 FIFTH AVE - NEW YORK 
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The Greatest 


Cross-Word Puzzle Book 


Ever Published! 


“A Man who Dabbles in Oils’’ 


Painter? Prospector? Perfectly 
good definitions for use in solving 
ordinary cross-word puzzles, but 
Jupce has published a series of 
humorous puzzles that will 
sharpen your wits and make you 
laugh at the same time. 


“Mechanic” ... there’s a man 
who dabbles in oils. 


JUDGE’S 
Cross-Word 
Puzzle Book 


contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which 
would make Noah Webster turn 
over in his grave. 

Edited by the staff of Jupce, the 
originators of humorous cross- 
word puzzles, it contains 50 of 
the best cross-word puzzles that 
have ever appeared in Jupce. It 
is the only Aumorous cross-word 
puzzle book on the market. 

The foreword was written by 
the well-known cartoonist, Briggs. 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 123 
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The very clever cover design is 


by Ruth Eastman Rodgers. 


There 





are clever captions and humorous 
titles on every page. 

When you can no longer stand 
the suspense, you can turn to the 
back of the book, break the seal, 
and compare your answers with 
the correct ones. 


Order Your Copy Now! 


The demand for this book 
growing in leaps and bounds. If 
you will send in the coupon at 
once, you will be assured of get- 
ting your copy at the earliest pos- 
sible date And don’t forget 
your friends. ... Every cross- 
word puzzle addict you know 
should have a copy, not to speak 
of the extra copies you will wan: 
to order for bridge prizes, birth- 
day presents, etc. 


s 


This book will entertain you— 
amuse you—and you will never 
have so much fun or get so many 
laughs anywhere for $1.50. 


| Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 9-28 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs 


Please send me 


Cross-Word Puzzle Book at $ 0 eact 
which I enclose $ 
Name 
Address 
City State 
Please send opies t 
Name 
Address 
City State 


for which I enclose $ 








10 





itted by R. H. Rice, Jacksonville, Fla. 


Horizontal 


You won't make money at poker unless you do th 
\pproximately 

It's hard to get around this. 

First ade to gin. 

The songwriter's skies. 


1s, 


Once there was a famous statesman who didn't 


explain the issue this way. 
{ rose by any other name. 
Portuguese coin. 
, Western butter. 
To stroke the Vassar crew. 
\ crab catcher 
Something you do to a keg. 
What is worse than one black eye? 
The villain’s backbone. 
The eyes have it. 


4 French he 

Court 

4 Turkish ctrocity. 
Here. 


To draw a long face 

This comes between eleven and one on rai 
days 

The Eden walking ticket. 

Feminine secret. 

How newlyweds act 

4 Scotchman doesn't give alms, he gives this 

What John Gilbert got when he reached for 
Swede instead of a Lucky 

The top of the eternal triangle 

The kind of light that lies in a woman's eyes. 

Printer’s ‘easure. 

To mosey along. 

An article 

You'll find this in a split infinitive 

Three pretty Swedish girls always make one 
these. 

What capitalists do for themselves. 

The grandaddy of them all 

The time to do it 

You can’t get a pain in this kind of chest. 

I trouble 

Slanguage 

This is where the poet socked his wife. 

To settle on 

How your horse usually runs. 

4 semi-transparent material. 

4 tropical shaker. 

This’ll help you speed down the downward path. 

Snake in the grass 

What the go-getter does. 


ny 


a 


of 


1. 














Judge pays $10 


for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


\ light sock 

rhis is found around the edge of a bath. 
What married folk should live in. 

4 Broadway assent. 

Conjunction 

Mexicar rapid transit system. 
Neither company nor crowd. 

4 standard 

Famous Georgian 

4 girl's worst enemy. 

Aids 

Something a bull picks up. 

4 maiden. 

A radio stop signal. 

Seminary whoopee. 

The only way you can 18 down. 
This is free. 

Mrs. Ram. 

What New Yorkers make nightly. 
A wicked little devil. 

What Narcissus looked at. 

These are the berries. 

\ poker-player’s mother’s sister. 
To apportion. 

Musical time. 

Via 

{ tired circle. 

This Irishman’s last name is Pending. 
An important part of a game of dominoes. 
All about the big murder! 

An old-fashioned standby. 

Dry champagne. 


Seat! 

What people do when they walk a mile for ; 
camel. 

Strained. Dora thinks these are what Arab 
live in 


Blue-blood. 

To sit on the fence. 

Cry of woe. 

Just what the doctor ordered. 

4 sylvan lining. 

Another result of wine, women and song. 
What the husband of the woman who pays do 
An Olympus champion. 

Free. 

Barney Google’s hobby. 

Southern State (abbr.). 

To do this is human. 


















































Radio Selections 


Thursday, September 26 


8:30—U. S$. Marine Band. WABC, W2XE, WCAU, 
WISN, WJAS, WBBM, WFBM, WMAL, WSPD, 
KOIL, WKRC, WKBW, WEAN, WNAC. Band 
music, well chosen, well played. 

9:00-Veedol Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 

WBAL, KDKA, WJR, WLW, WCFL, KWK, 

| WREN, WAPI, KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC, WJAX, 
WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WBT, WRVA, 

| WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WPTF, WSMB, 
KTHS. Orchestra assisted by a male trio that 
knows its chords 

10:30—Hank Simmons Show Boat. WABC, W2XE, 
WFAN, WISN, WJAS, WHK, WCCO, WKBW, 
WCAO, WADC, WMAL, KOIL, WKRC, WEAN, 
WNAC. Melodramatic thrills via radio. 





Friday, September 27 


8:00—Triedors. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, KDKA, WREN, 
WHAM, WJR, WLW, WCFL, KWK. A smooth 
dance combination led by Joe Rines 

9:00—Interwoven Pair. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WMC, KYW, WREN, KPRC, WOAI 
KOA, WHAS, WSM, WSB, WBT, WJAX, KWK, 
WRVA, KSL, KPO, KGO, KOMO, KHQ, KFI, 
WKY, WAPI, WSMB, KTHS, WIOD, WLW 
WFAA. Billy and Ernie continue their antics. 

11:00—Hotel St. Regis Orchestra. WEAF, WTIC, 
WWJ, WSAI, WFJC, KSD, WOW Rhythm 


Saturday, September 28 


8:00-——Nit Wit Hour. WABC, W2XE, WCAU, WISN 
WJAS, KMBC, WCAO, WADC, WHK, WB BM 
WFBN, WMAL, WSPD, WKRC, WKBW. Fur 
for all and all for fun 

9:00—Chare Briggs, “‘Joe and Vi”. WABC, W2X! 
WCAIT WNAC, WEAN WFBL, WKBW 
WCAO WJAS WAD( WKRC, WGHP 
WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL 
WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, WFBM, WDBJ, 
WTAR, WWN¢ WLAC, WDOD, WBRC 
WREC, KRLD, WFH, KTSA, WCCO, WISN 
WDsU, KLZ, KDYL, KFRC, KHJ, KOIN 
KVI, KFPY KFBK KMJ. Another well known 
duo enters the broadcasting world 

12:01 — Midnight pation WABC, W2XE. Soothing 
Tn USIC 


Sunday, September 29 

8:30—Chase and Sanborn Orchestra. WEAF, 
WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WCAE, 
WSAI, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WRVA, 
WPTF, WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WAPI 
WSMB, WKY, KTHS, KPRC, WOAL. If you 
dance 

9:15—-Atwater Kent Concert. WEAF, WEEI, 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAIL, 
WGN, KSD, WOW, WOC, KSTP, KOA, KSL, 
KPO, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WSM, 
WMC, WSB, WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, 
WDAF, WFI, WSMB A program of concert 


and classical music. 


WJAR 
wwJ 


WRC 


Monday, September 30 
9:30—Real Folks. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM 
KDKA, WLW, KYW, WREN, WBAL, WJR 
The inside story of life in a small town. 
11:00-—New Yorker Hotel Orchestra. WEAF, WTIC, 
WGR, WWJ, WOC, WERC, WRVA, WSM 
WMC, WAPI, WKY, KSD, WOW. To end up 
the evening with a bit of dance music. 


Tuesday, October 1 


8:30—-Prophylactic Program. WEAF, WEEI, WCAE 
wees WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, 
iR, WSAI, KSD, WLS, WHO, WOW, WDAF 
w v J An excellent dance orchestra and best 
of all—Victor Arden at the piano. 
9:00--Eveready Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WFI, WRC. 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN 
KSD, WHO, WDAF, KSTP, WEBC, WHAS 
WSM, WMC, WSB, KVOO, WOAI. Dance 
music and quartet. 
10:00—Fada Orchestra. 
WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, 
WJAS, WADC, WKRC, WGHP, WBBM, 
WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, 
WLBW, WMAL, WFBM, KLRA, KFJF, KRLD, 
KTSA, WCCO, WISN, KFH. A program of con- 
cert music under the direction of David Mendoza. 


WABC, W2XE, 


WKBW, 


WCAU, 
WCAO 


Wednesday, October 2 

9:30-—La Palina Smoker. WABC, W2XE, WCAU, 
WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO. 
WJAS, WADC, WGHP, WMAQ, WOWO, 
KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WCCO, WHK, 
WLBW, WMAL, WISN, WKRC. Informal 
entertainment. 

10:00—ABA Voyagers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WH AM, 
KDKA, KWK, WJR, KYW, WREN. A musical 
tour of the world. 

10:30—Dixie Echoes. WABC, W2XE, 
ISN, WJAS, KMBC, WCAO, WADC, 

WSPD,WMAQ, KOIL, WCCO, WKRC 

WEAN, WNAC. 
the South 


WCAU, 
WMAL, 
I ’WMAK. 
Negro spirituals and songs of 
Merlin the 


Second 














the New Hackercraft 
Series for 1930 


Advanced refinements 
speeds up to 44 miles per hour 
genuine Honduras mahogany 

and smartly turned hull contours . . 


craft series 
for finer performance. 


546 River Drive - 


faster underbottom lines- 
expressive beauty of 
originality of design 
. These are the 
inimitable qualities fashioned into the new Hacker- 
for 1930. Your Hackercraft is built better 
Copper riveted and double 
planked throughout are but two of sterling features 
that spell longer life, permanent satisfaction, consistent 
speeds, and keener maneuvering. The complete story 
of Hackercraft Quality is yours for the asking. 


HACKER BOAT COMPANY 


Mt. Clemens, Michigan 


1929 Racing Records attest 
the speed superiority of 
Hackercraft in Simon-pure 
amateur events where 
owner-drivers only were 
entered as the contestants. 


Hackercraft Victories 
Catalina Island Race 
Red Bank 


Palm Beach 


Troy Harbor Springs 
Charlevoix - Walloon Lake 
Oden Potsdam, Germany 








Dr. Judge 


Eminent Humor and Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, 
Author of legions of rollicking tomes, 
Visitor weekly 


Doctor of 


in thousands of homes. 


Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society's Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 
Mirthful and mellow, 
Why should a person remain apprehensive? 
and banish your fret, 


Clip off the magical coupon and let 


and yet inexpensive— 


Stifle your worry 


This be a moment you'll never regret! 

= anon an aw aw ow ew ew ew ee ew wea awe 
9-28-29 

Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 


18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 





i Winthrop 


Lexington Avenue & 47th Street 
(NORTH EAST CORNER) 
An Apartment Hotel, 
Catering to Discriminating 


People, Offers 


1, 2, 3 Rooms 


Furnished or Unfurnished 
At Attractive Rentals, Yearly Terms 
RESTAURANT ON PREMISES 
Resident Manager, or 
BRETT & WYCKOFF, Inc. 
Managing Directors 
385 MADISON AVE. 














At 47th St. Vanderbilt 3535 
I'm weary of worry 
I want to be bright » 
I'd like you to hurry i aia 
And set me aright 9 i> 2 
I'm ready to chuc kle, : ae _ 
No longer to so Lt. 
And ask you to buckle ees &S Ur-P 
Right down to your job! by s* a = $k 4 
eee a 
sep p ec &§ TTP 
. ‘ Men es ee 
104 Regular Weekly Visits $7.80 one? - si _ 
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Auld Acquaintance 


Bob—Step up, Bill; it’s time 
to kiss the bride. 

Bill—You're wrong. It’s time 
for me to quit. 


Detroir News 


Fred Allen relates that at a re- 
cent opening of a Broadway show 
the audience, almost to a man, 
hissed the proceedings, except one 
chap who kept applauding. Final- 
ly, the fellow next to him, who 
had been hissing from the over- 
ture to the end of Act 2, turned 
to the applauder and said: “‘You 
mean to tell me that you have the 
nerve to encourage such rotten 
acting?” 

“Rotten acting, hell!” said the 
hand-pounder, “I’m applauding 


the hissing!” Mirror 


First Golfer (telling fish story ) 
He was about as long as that 
last drive of yours. 
Second Golfer!—Oh, really! 
“Yes, so I threw him back.” 
—PrARSON’S 


Mistress (to new maid)—It 
seems to me you want very large 
wages for one who has had so 
little experience. 

Maid — But, mum, ain't it 
harder for me when I don’t know 
how? —PEARSON’S 

A typist evidently thinks the 
bell on her typewriter rings when 
she reaches the end of every line 
to remind her to powder her 
nose. —Kay Features 
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O_pv GentLemMaAN—Why don’t you give the child something to 
play with, and not let him keep howling like that? 
Nurse—It’s rather more difficult than you think. He wants 


the Albert Memorial. 





The builder orders his lunch. 
—SoNDAGSNISSE STRIX 


b 


“Yesterday I refused a poor woman a small sum of money 
and couldn’t sleep all night. 


for it. It was awful.” 
“What a tender conscience 
“My wife.” 


you 


I kept hearing her voice asking 


"ave. Who was the woman?” 
—Passinc SHow 





Hu Moris? 


The Great Open Spaces 


I've roamed on the steppes and 
the pampas ; 

I've lived in the jungle and wood; 

"Neath the Matterhorn’s crest | 
have taken my rest; 

On the trackless 
stood. 

I've been in all climes and all 
places, 

And most to the 
dear; 

But the place I hate most is the 
space with the post 

That registers: “No 


Here.” 


Sahara I’ve 


Inemory are 


Parking 


To the sun-smitten isles I’m no 
stranger ; 

In the north where the wind’s like 
a knife, 

I've laughed at its roar on the 
Labrador shore, 
And thought this a 

life. 
But I’m back in the regions of 
comfort, 

And the knowledge elicits a tear; 
Though I’m glad not to roam, 
it’s most sad to come home 
To a spot that says: “No Park- 

ing Here.” 


wonderful 


—Lonpon Opinion 


Fourteen inns in Surrey are 


called “The Jolly Farmer.” Pre- 
sumably there was one once. 
—Tir Bits 


“What is the technical charge 
for swearing and using foul lan- 
guage in a public place?” 

“Impersonating an officer.” 

—Toronto Gosiin 








EPWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y. 














ica, N.Y 


That glycerine film! Makes shaving 
painless and cool. Try Listerine 
Shaving Cream. 











SHOOTS a 76... but can’t get mn a club 


T sounds incredible until you know 
the facts as they know them in 
San Francisco. 


Aside from his deadly ability at 
solf, he possessed a natural charm 
that made him most engaging to both 
men and women. Yet 
villing to propose him for club mem- 
ership, for he had one fault that 
mply could not be excused. He, 

mself, didn’t realize what it was— 

id no one had the courage to tell him. 


no one Was 


Only those blind to facts assume 
1ey never have halitosis (unpleasant 
reath). Actually 1 out of 3 offends, 


occasionally or habitually, sur- 
veys show. This is due to the fact 
that everyday conditions such as 
pyorrhea, defective teeth, fermenting 
food particles between teeth, and 
minor infections of the nose and throat 
cause it. 


Why offend others, when you can 
keep your breath beyond suspicion by 
using full strength Listerine three 
times a day, as a mouth wash? 

Being an active germicide,* it at- 
tacks the cause of odors and then, 
being a powerful deodorant, destroys 
the odors themselves. Keep a bottle 


handy wherever you are. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo., 


i. & Me 


*Though safe and healing in action, 
full strength Listerine kills the vir- 
ulent Staphylococcus Aureus (pus) 
germs in 15 seconds; also the Ba- 
cillus Typhosus germs—200,000,- 
000 of them—within the same period. 


LISTERINE 


THE SAFE ANTISEPTIC 



























AN ANCIENT PREJUDICE 
HAS BEEN REMOVED 


y > : 





Today, legally, politically and socially, 
womanhood stands in her true light. 
AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE 
has cast aside the ancient prejudice 
that held her to be inferior. 


>» 


“TOASTING DID IT’— 


Gone, too, is that ancient prejudice against 
cigarettes... Progress has been made... 
We removed the prejudice against ciga- 
rettes when we removed harmful irritants 
from the tobaccos .. . 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 








© 1929. The American Tobacco Co.. Manufacturers 








